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WHEN SUMMER FT; OWFRS AR E WITH KR’d. 


Words by J. H .Nones. * Music by H. S.Cohnan. 
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au~ tu rn ns chill and mournful winds Have laid them in their tomb. And 
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When summer flowers are wither d, 

Tis sweet for us to know, 

That when the wintry days have passed, 
Those Leautious ones will blow , 
And when the golden sunshine 

Comes down from warmer skies, 
The flowers we lost in autumn hours, 
Again will greet our eyes , 

When summer flowers are wifherH, 

*Tis sweet for us to know, 

Bis. ij ; That when the wintry days have passed 
Those beautious ones will blow ; i 
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